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Or leffej at firft j Perchance he fpokc not, but 
Like a full Acorn'd Boare,a I amen on, 
Cry'de oh, and mounted ; found no opposition ■ 
But what he look'd tor, fhould oppofc, and fhc 
Should frors encounter guard. Could I finde out 
The Womans part in me, for there's no mod on 
That tends to vice in man , but 1 affirmc 
Itis the Woroans part : be ic Lying, note k 
The womans : wttttlng, hers; Decerning, hers : 
; Luft^and ranke thoughts ,hers,hers : Rcuengcs hers: 
Ambitions, Couetings, ci::mge of Prides, Difdainc, 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutability ; 
AH Faults that nam~e 3 nay, that Hell ku.owes, 
Why hers, in part, or all ; but rather all For euen to Vice 
They arc not con Rant, but are changing ftiil j 
One Vice, but of a minuteold, for one 
Not halfe fo old as that. l!c write againft them, 
Deteft them, curfe them : ycc'tU greater Skill 
In a true Hate, to pray they hauc their will : 
The very DiueU cannot plague them better, Exit , 


Actus Tertim. ScenaTrima. 


Snttt m State > Cymbeiine l Qt^ent^Chtten, and Lords at 
me door$ % and at another , Caifi6 } limtm^ 
4ttd Attendants* 


Cym. Now fay, what would Augufim Ctfttr with vs? 
L#e. When Ixlim Cafar (whofe remembrance yet 
Lines in mens eyes, and will to Eare s and Tongue* 
Be Theame, and hearing cuer)was in thivBritain, 

AndConquer'd ic» Caffibutan thine Vnkle 

(Famous in Cafars prayfes, no whit lef& 

Then in his Feats deferring it) for him, 

AndhisSuccefTion, granted Rome a Tribute, 

Ycerety three thotrfjnd pounds j which(by thce)lately 

Isleftvnrendcr'd^ 

J2«* Andtokilhhcmeruaile, 

Shall be fo euen' 

Clot. There be many Cafars f 

Ere fuch another IuUm \ Britaine's a world 

By h felfc,and we will nothing pay 

For wearing out owne Nofes. 
Thar opportunity 

Which then they had to takefrom's, to refutne 

Wehaueagajne. Remember Sir, my Liege, 

The Ki ngs your Anceftors, together with 

The natural! brauery of your I fie, which (lands 
As'Nepmnes Parke, ribb'd, and pal'd in 

With Oskes vnskakablc^nd roaring Water*, 

With Sands that will not beare yotir Enemies Boates, 
But fucke them vp to'th'Top^maft, A kinoe of Conqucft 
Ctfar made hecre, but mide not heere his bragge f , 
Of Came, and Saw, and Oner- came ; with frame, * 
(The firft that euer touch'd him) he wai carried ' 
From o£fotirCoaft t twice beaten : and his Shipping 
(Poore ignorant Baubles) on our terrible Seas 
LikeEggc-fhelsmouM vpon their Surges, crack'd 
At eafily 'gainfl our Rockes, For ioy whereof, 
The fara'd CdjfiMm^ who was once at point 
(Oh giglct Fortune) to matter C&fars Swarf, 
Made Lttds*7 owne with reioycing*Fires bright, 


And Britaines flrui with Courage. 

Clot. Com c, t here's no more Ti ibm c t o b 
Kingdomc is ftronger then it was at that tinJ^Ni 
ftid ) there is no mo fuch Ce/^other of th* ^ fa 3 
crook'dNofes.but to owe iuch iWeAtm ayhaue 


Cym, Son, let your Mother end. 


as 


Clot, We hauc yet many among vs can*** 
C^pfeAnf, I doe nor fay I am one : but T fJ pea! M 
Why Tribute? Why foould we pay fflS 1 ** 
can hide the Sun from vs with a Blanket or put t \* ^ 


in his pocket, we will pay him Tribut 

no moreTribute,pray you now/ 

Cjm, You omft know, 
Till the iniurious Romans^ did extort 
ThisTribute from ?s s we were free. C«/kr. A(%L . . 
Which I wcll'd fo much, that it did alrnofl it ! 
The fides o'th'WorId,againft all colour heerc 
Did put the yoake vpoo's ; which £fa a k e 0 g 
Becomes a warlikepcople, whom wc reckon 
Ourfcluestobe,wcdo, Say then to 
Our Anceftor was that Mnlmmh^ whith * 
Ordain d our Lawes, whofe vfe the Sword ofc p 
Hath too much mangled; whoferepayrc and ^iTi-r 
Shall (by the power hold) be ou? glod 
Tbo Rome be therfore Bngry,^W wmadeo ; 
Whp was the firft of Britaine, which didput 
His browes within a golden Crowne.and caU'd 
HirnfelfeaKmg* 

That i afluo pronounce Angn$m (*+fa T 
(C^ir, that hath moe Kings hisSeruant^thent ' 
Thy fclfc Domefticke Oifsccrs) thine Enemy : 
Rcceyuc.it from me then, Warre, and Confufon 
3 tl €4*r* narac pronounce I 'gabft thee : Loake 
For fury, not to be refilled. Thusdefide 3 
I thanke thee fr>r my feife, 

Cjm* Thou art welcome Caitu $ 
Thy C&fir Knighted me ; my youth 1 fpene 
Much voder him : ofhirr, I gathcr'd Honour, 
Whic h he, to feeke of mc againe, perforce, 
Behooue* me keepe at vtterance* i ampcrf^j 
That the Pannonuns and Dalmatians, for 
Thek-Libcrtici are now in Armes ;aPrefidcm 
Which not to readc, would fliew the Britaines cold 
So Ctfitr fhajl not finde them. 
j Luc* Letproofcfpeake* 
Clot. Hi* Maieftybiddes you welcome- Makcpa- 
flime with vs, a day, or two. or longer : tfypu feck vs af- 
terwards in other tearmes, you ft»U finde vt in our Salt- 
water-Girdle : if you oeate vs our of it, it is yours: if you 
fall in the aduenturc, our Crowes fliall fare the better fin 
you:andrhere p *anend. 
Luc* So fir. 

Cym. I know your Matters pleafure,and he mine: 
All the Remainc, it welcome. Uxtnnu 


StewSecmda* 


Enter Pifati9re*fii»g <rf« letter, 
Vif. How? of Adultery ?,'Whfreforewn«y ounot 
What Monftwshcr a«Hfc?i« W f» 
Ob Mafia, whiuttrange infc^ion 


Is 
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jifalneinto thy eare? What falfe Italian, 

(As poyfouous tongu*d,as handed)hath preuaifd 

On thy too ready hearing f DiQoyall ? No, 

She's puniflVd for her Truth; and vndcrgoes 

l4oreGoddefle«like,then Wife-hkci fuch Affauhs 

£ S t^quIA take in fome Venue. Oh my Mafter > 

Tby mind to hcr,is now as Jo we,as were 

'[hy Fortunes. How? That I fiiould murther h^r, 

^pon the Louc,and Tiuth^and Vowes; which I 

Haue made to thy command ? I her i Her blood? 

jfitbcfo,to do good feTuicc 3 neucr 

Let me be counted feruiceiible. How looke J, 

That I fhould fecme to lackehuinarnry, 

50 nnJch as this Fatt comes to i Doo't ;iThc Letter* 

<fhat I hme fint hereby hr owne commmd^ 

S b'4 ll %iw opporz mitts . O h d a m n 'd p a p c r, 

glackeasthe lake that's on thee : fcnfcicfTi bauble, 

thou a Foedarie for this Act; and look*ft 
So Virgin-like without ?Loc here fhe comes. 

Enter Imogen. 
I am ignorant in what I am commanded. 
Imo, How now Pifznio} 
pif m Madamjheereisa Letter from rny Lord* 
Imo, Who^thy Lord ? Tim is my Lord Lf^r«*? 
Oh,learn'd indeed weredu: Artronomcr 
That knew the Starres.as 1 his Cbaradrers, 
Hccl d lay the Future open. You good Gods, 
Let what ishcere contained , rellifli of Loue, 
Of my Lords heahh*ofhis content :yetnot 
That we r wo are afandcr,let that grieuehim; 
Some griefes are medcinable.that is one of them, 
For it doth pbyficke Loue 3 of his content, 
All but in that. Good Wax,thy lcaue : blcft be 
You Bees dm make thefe Lockes of countaile, Louers^ 
And men m dangerous Bondes pray not alik e. 
Though Forfey tours you caft in prifor,vet 
You ciafpc young Cnpds Tables : gooaNewcsGods. 

IF ft ice dvd your Fathers wrath (Jhonld he ta^j me in his 
Dmim<m)cQftldnot be fa cruedto me^mym \ (oh the dee- 
res! of Creat#rc$)mu/d emn renew mQ mth p&r eyes* Take 
notice tkit I &m m Canibtia at Milford-Hauen : what your 
owne Lwejvtllom of l his aduife yon* follow. So he wifhes you 
sllhafpnefjejhatnmames loyall to his V m^andyonr encre4- 
frngmLom. Lconarus Poftbumus . 

Oh for a Horfc with wings : Heafft thou Pifamo ? 
He is at Milford-Hauen :"Read,and tell me 
How farre Vis thither. If one of mesne affaires 
May plod it in a weekewhy m3y not I 
Glide thither in a day? Then txwPipwh s 
Wholo^g'ft like me.tofeethy Lord; wholong'ft 
(Oh let mebatejbut not [ike me : yet long'ft 
Butia a fainter kindc p Oh not like me : 
For (nine's bey ond ^beyond :fay,andfpeaketrjicke 
(Loucs Councilor lliouid fill the bores of hearing, 
To'th'fmothering of cheSenfe)howfarreit h 
To this fame blcfrcd Milford, And by'th'way 
Tell me how Wales was made fohappy,as ) 
Tinhcritefuch aHaucn. But firft of all, 
How wesmay flesle from hence; and for the gap 
That wefhall make in Time, from our hence-going, 
And our returns, to excufe : but firft,how get hen c e, 
Whyfbould excufe be borne or ere begot? 
Wcele talke of that heereafter. Prythee fpeakf t 
How many ftoreof Miies may we well rid 


Twixc ho«re,and hourc ? 

Pif One fcorVtwixt Suti,and Su| 
Madam's enough for you : and too much too. 

Imp, Why,one that rode ro'sEscutionMan, 
Could neuer go fo flow \ I haue heard of Riding wagers, 
Where Horfes haue bi& nimbler then the Sands 
That run uh'ClocksJ^halfe, Butxhis is Foolrie, 
Go,bid my Woman taignc a Sickncffct'ay 
Shele home to hfr Father; and prouide me prcfently 
A Riding Suit : No cofllier then would fit 
A Franklins Hufwife s, 

Tifa. Madam,you T rcbeftconfider- 

Irx*. 1 fee before me(Man) nor heere,not heere; 
Nor what eufues but hauc aFogin them 
That I cannot looke through. Away, I prythee, 
Do as I bid thee : There's no more to fa p 
Acceffiblc is none but Miiford way. Sxetttfi. 


Seem Tertta, 


Enter Helafimfimdmus^nd Armragm. 

BeU A goodly day } notto keepe houfe with fuch, 
WhofeRoofe s a* lowe as ours : Sleepe Boycs,this gate 
Inftrufts you how t 'adore the Heauens; and bowesyou 
To a morning* holy office. The Gate* of Monarches 
Are ArcfVd fo high-hat Giants may vet through 
And keepe their impious Tutbonds cti 5 wkhauc 
Good morrow to the Sun. Ha^te thou faircHeauen, 
We houfe PcrVRockc,ycE vfc thee not fo hardly 
As prouder liuers do* 
QtM* Haile Hcauen* 
Aruir. HailcHcauen. 
Bela* Now For our Mountaine fport^ vp to yond hill 
Your kgges arc yong : lie tread thefe Flats, Confider, 
When you abcue perceiue me likca Crow, 
Ti at it is Place, which !elTen's,and fet* off, 
Ai'^d you may then reuolue what TalesJ haue toldyoOj 
OfCourts s ofPrinces; oftheTrickf in Warre/ 
This Setuicc>is not Sevuice-, fo being done, • 
But being fo allowed. To apprehend thus, 
Dawes a profit from all things we fee : 
And often to our comfort ihall we finde 
The fliarded^BeetlSjin a fafer hold 
Then is the full-wing'd Eagle. Oh this lift, 
Is Nob!er 3 then attending for a checke ; 
Richerjthen doing nothing for a Babe* 
Prouder, then ruftlingin fnpayd-for Silke* 
Such gaine the Cap of him 3 that makes him fine, 
Yet keepeshisBooke vncros'd : no life to ours. 

Gni.OiK of your proofe you fpeak:wc poo re vnfledg'd 
Hatie neuer wing'd from view oMi'neft; nor knowesnot 
What Ayre*s from home, Hap'ly this life is beft, 
ri; : q«2k:Iifebebefi)fweeterEDyou , 
That haue a fliarper knownc. Well correfponding 
Wirlfyour ftiffe Age; buevnto Vs^itis 
A Cell of ignorance ; trauailingabe4 a 
A Prifon,or a Debtor »that not dares 
Toflride alimic. 

Ami- What fhould we fpe«kc of 
When we are old as you ? When we Ibull hears 
TheRaine and winde beate darke December? How 
In this our pinching Caue,Oiall we difcourfe 
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